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WANT TO GIVE A STRAW RID
BUT WE HAVEN'T ANY MEN

i'7

Tie W i g me a c Friday, August 25. 1911

Straw Without Bricks? Nope! Bricks Are Coming
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THE REAL LOVE LETTERS
That He Received
Telling the Plans

OF BRIDE TO BE
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EAR Another whole year older today, and the best
of all my birthday gifts was that wonderful three
minutes when I heard your voice over the long
distance phone. Oh, Jack, Jack, I have been hug-
ging its memory to my heart ever since, whispering

i i it iiTalnc icnuer greetings ana crying oui 10 myscii, it
was n,s vo'ce n's voice," and, although I know I
ought to scold you for extravagance, I can only

M

say that it made me happier than any gift of dia-
monds and pearls that a lover ever sent to the girl
he to marry.

I want this birthday to be the beginning of a
new year in every respect, anyway, for when I
look back across the months and realize that this

time last year I knew you only as a shadow among shadows, a mere
acquaintance and not the only man in the world, it makes me sorry
for that other me that went along so without the wonder
of your love. And now that I have that, I want my next birthday to
mark the growth of heart and mind, as well as body for your sake,
dear because I want you to be proud of me.

The girls were all here today, and each one brought me something
for my house instead of the usual frilly things that a girl gets on her
birthday, and altogether it was about the nicest time I've ever had,
for just the mere loving of you seems to make me appreciate and see
the little happy things of life and of people, and that's the wonderful
part, isn't

Of course, as long as the girls were coming I was going to have
a big and elaborate luncheon a frightful expense, of course, although
being a man you don't know that and then I thought no after all,
dad has confessed he isn't rich, and why, through a mere silly little
snobbish pride, should I try to make a big for girls, all of
whom are friends. And I seemed to see how the whole lot
of us have been striving and pushing in our efforts to do something a
little nicer than others, and I thought, with a selfish little pang at my
heart, how much I would like to have all that money now.

Put Our Heads Together
So, instead of having a caterer, mother and the cook and I put

our heads together and got up a delectable and dainty little meal,
and everybody enjoyed it, and I laughed a bit, although the tears
were close when one girl caught my hands in hers and said how good
everything was and vowed that if she had to look lobster salad or
crab in the face again she would die. And do you know
I think we most of us hate the inevitable party food, so that's another

in being poor you don't have to eat indigestible things I

And then dad, bless his heart, so pleased when mother told
him that he gave me a five dollar gold piece for my bank, which is
getting awfully heavy, because I 'fess up I haven't had a box of
chocolates or a sundae since you went away. How is that for
penuriousness?

But there, I don't want them. I'm living on nectar in a little
elysium of my own, hedged in with the wonders of your love and the
dreams of what the future is going to bring to us. Oh, my dear, my
dear, what a happy birthday this has been because of you. Good
night. H

STAGE DOORKEEPER
"I see," began the stage-struc- k

youth, "that the Frlganza girl Is goln
to star In a new play this season."

"Yep," said the stage door keeper
"She's turned her plump and shapely
back on the two-a-da- y thing, and now
she's lined up to be a regular leading
lady for the reBt of the season. And
believe me won't have to have a
great big cast When It cornea to
Suing up a stage she's there.

Doesn't Bother Her
"The fact that she's allttle overweight

doesn't bother her a bit. and when It
comes to the Lilly Russell scheme of
taking off the superfluous adipose she
Winks one eye and says something that
(Muids like 'nix on that incandescent
bull treatment '

I think she's right. She's
plump and enjoys it. But she was not
always so. Once she was a mere slip
of a lass like the kind you wise guys
call broilers and chickens. Why I re- -

Immortalizations
of Julius Caesar

Oh, you kid. This expression was
first used by Caesar in the year 49 B. C.,'
when Tiberius acquainted him with the
Sews that all Gaul was divided into
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three parts, and that Caesar had been
given authority to help himself.

Oops, my dear Ceopar was heard to
use this expression just after he crossed
the Rubicon. Turning to a group of his
generals he cried exultantly: "Oops,
my dear, now let's mix It up!"

Get your goat. After Caesar had
smote the Helvetll hip and thigh for
the seventy-secon- d time, the Helvetll
turned tall and beat It, whereupon
Caesar leaned upon his sword, and
panted: "Mlrablle dlctu, fellows, we've
got their goat at last!"

It Is affirmed by acme that Caesar's
words were, "At last their goat Is
ours," but we believe the first version to
be the correct one.
I
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"Incidentally

member some years ago when she was
playin' at the Globe Theater in Boston
she was takln' the part of Ganymede.
I'm not quite certain on my mythology,
but at any rate this Ganymede person
used to go toddling around on clouds
clad in a pink union suit. Trlxle was the
only real and original Ganymede, and
she had Jupe and all the rest of the
heathen gods eating off her hand

"But she sure did get in bad on that
engagement."

"How was that?" queried the S. S. Y.
This Sad Tale

"List, kid. to this sad tale," said the
S. D. K. "It was cold in Boston, 'where.
when It Is cold, they ought to spell It
in capitals. Trlxle bought a nice little
brown Jersey to wear In the wings while
she was waiting to make her Jump from
cloud to cloud on the end of a piano
wire. Anyway she forgot to talco-of- f

the Jersey, and believe me. Ganymede
In pink tights and a brown sweater
made an instantaneous hit. The stage
manager made signs at her from the
wings and Trlxle arose to the occasion
and divests herself of the Jersey and
tosses It earthward. The manager fined
her J15, which gives an awful gouge to
a $25 salary-- "

To Be Told
Over Again

THE PUBLICIST'S MISTAKE
"What this town needs most," said

the eminent publicist, "is a thorough
cleaning up, about a dozen new
bridges and a first-cla- ss subway sys-
tem."

"You are mistaken." replied the av-
erage citizen. "What this town needs
most Is a good left-han- d pitcher."

Advance of Civilization
Papa Indian My dear, I know where

I can get a peach of a war bonnet for
about two skins.

Mama Indian The Society of Emanci-
pated Squaws has decided against war
bonnets for family men. The feathers
tickle the papoose.

Rush of Opulence
Summer Boarder What's making all

that noise? Surely you are not runnlrur
a threshing machine at this time of
year?

The Farmer Np, the boys are figuring
up the farm's profits on our new rapid
calculating machine.
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Loretta's Looking Glass

4'pHE large majority of divorces
X occur in the first five years

of married life."
This Isn't MY say. I got It from

a report of court authority. BUT
Its a proof of the pudding that I have
been cooking in these articles.

The FATAL FIVE YEARS! Why
ARE they? If I say they are fatal be-
cause of the fault of the girls, I sup-
pose even the hottest and most enervat-
ing summer day will not be enough to
reduce to harmlessness the wrath that
will rise and aim Itself at me.

My Inflamed Sisters
But, like Eva Tangua I don't care,

because I have the courage of my con-
victions. I have the moral support of
the strong backboned gentleman, who
said briefly and effectively, be sure
you're right THEN GO AHEAD! And.
So Help Me ALL THE POWERS THAT
DO ATTEND UPON AN
DETERMINATION TO SERVE A
GOOD CAUSE, I AM going ahead, If I
break my typewriter and have to call
out the National Guards to protect me
from the wrath to come from my in-

flamed sisters.
It IS the tault of women that these

five years are so apt to be fatal to
matrimonial careers. It's because they
are stupidly Ignorant of what they
OUGHT to know, of what they have
GOT to do. It's NOT matter of tem-
perament; It's a matter of Ignorance
and Inexperience In the ordinary nec-
essary things that MUST form the
practical base of any life partnership.

It gives me the woozles to hear
some sentimental or sensational wom-
en talk about "the change lit a girl's
life when she marries being so radi-
cal and so difficult that she gives
way under it." It's such nonsense.
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The human animal Is like the others;
nature has established its habits and
Its natural Inclinations. It's the in-
sane Insistence upon reversing or dis-
regarding nature that makes the mis-
chief. If a man has felt the attrac-
tion of a girl sufficiently to ask her
to share his life, as be wishes tc
share hers, it's only reasonable and
natural that the love should grow
rather than decline In those first five
years. The reason it wears out Is be-

cause the man has to encounter the
worry and wear, the nerves and the
complainings of the girl who has
BIT OFF MORE THAN SHE CAN
CHEW. HE has made a living at-
tended to his work tefore he got
her. SHE has generally learned noth- -

i .

DOfrS
CAM
PL.PT
SftSE- -

gPtV-- U

MTYCHAfe
PSF MV

fWUtWI II.
rfuPBANsl

niCXaUTk"
1 1 y

Ina-.- n

I HAVE

i r -
i t

1

i

U?M .

CHOICE OF BATS
TO-DA- p

WANT BBANS
! CAN .

IP I OONT WANT!

M I CAN Q--0

WITHOUT 'em.
THEft 6 i S

NOTHINfir LIKE
A VAfO&Tv OP
BATS.

twin 'o Trie poor
CHINK'S L1WNG-- ON (Stce

AIL TMBtR UlVfcS,

V X A'J .lli

for The

AN
OF
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lng of before she rushes
brazenly into the of du-

ties which she not only does not un-
derstand but wholly
She can't get the potatoes and the
steak done at the same time. She
wears herself out In to
work with tools unfamiliar to her
hands. She knows nothing of domes-
tics, so she cannot keep servants. She
either Imposes on them or lets them
slight things one course as bad as
the other.

The Muddle
Mind you, I am not saying that a

GIRL'S are wrong. In-

tentions may be good paving stones
for the place below, but they cannot
run a home. It's the struggle with
the domestic muddle that makes ner-
vous wrecks of women and drives
husbands to the society of the ladies
who make divorces. And the sooner
we calmly and coolly lay aside this
silly old notion that the
association of a loving man and
woman can cause misery, and con-
centrate on the fact that the

which disturb and dislocate
the domestic machinery are to blame
for those FATAL FIVE YEARS, the
better for us all.

When the of a home Is
gotten to running smoothly, the dan-
ger of divorce Is minimized. What
devil of cross-eye- d vision afflicts us
into blindness to the need for knowl-
edge before we enter the holy bonds
or wedlock? What's the matter with
mothers, that they do not Insist upon
a training that will enable their
daughters to enter marriage LEARNED
IN THE ART OF In-

stead of as FOR DI-

VORCE COURTS?
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MAMIE TELLS BELLE
Children Know More Than
Their Parents Now It's

HOW THEY EDUCATE 'EM
SK any parent old enough to have a kid in the first

grade, Belle the public schools ain't what they
used to be. You don't s'pese, do you, that our
mothers and fathers could go home from school
and make their mothers and fathers want to climb
trees by fit-i- foolish questions at 'em about things
they never even heard of?

It's somepin' for the editorial writers to "view
with alarm." For the well bein' of ev'ry c'munity,
Belle, the children should think well o their par-
ents; but how can they when the old folks can't
even tell 'em why it is that the esophagus turns
over on its beam ends every time the process o'
mastication is completed' It's pitiful. Belle, pitiful.

"Mom." a little kid in the second grade'll say to his mother,
"help me with my home work? If the equator is twen'y-seve- n minutes
from the center of gravity, why don't the antarctic circle correspond?"

Mighty Hard on the Poor Parents
"I don't know, dear," the poor mother'll have to tell him. "Those

things are all compar'tively ntw inventions. Ask me somepin' about
fractions."

"Never heard of 'em," the kid'll say.
Common things like fractions are out o' date, Belle. Instead,

the teachers nowadays substitute practical problems that'll help the
pupils in the battle o' life and teach "em to be better and nobler men.
F'r instance, "If 99 Swedes in pink suspenders can build a stone wall
around an insane asylum in 32 hours, how long will it take 47 Poles
with rubbers on to swim the English channel?"

But, o' course, that's just one o' the beginners' questions. A third
grade pupil could see the answer to that without even Iookin' up from
his astronomy book.

If they wanted to make he more advanced pupils in the fourth
or fifth grades think a little, ihey'd ask 'em to figure out how many
tomatoes you could put in a two-qua- rt measure if it takes a fam'ly of
seven fourteen days to do away with four gallons o' ketchup.

ACCORDING TO SAMMY
Benny, I sed to my cuzzln Benny

the othlr day. do you want to make
sum muny, and Benny sed. Sure, and I
sed lets us have a wlte hope kontest.
Do you no that littll koon that kums
erround looking for old noospaplrs, I

Promoting It
Yes, sed Benny, and I sed. Well, he

can be Jack Johnson, and Pudge Sim'
kins can be the wite hope, awn ak-kou- nt

of being sutch a fine flter. and we

A Sea of Fun
In Every Line

ENGLISH JOKE FOR TODAY
"Very senseless, this channel flying."

observed the young married lady of
Hendon. as Conneau and the rest drop-
ped, one after another, into that pleas-
ant retreat.

"Not In the least," chirruped her
maiden sister. "Look at the men It's
bringing into the place!" The Pink 'Un.

Custom House Humor
Two Germans who were crossing the

Luxembourg frontier declared to the
customs officials: "W have with us
three bottles of red wine each. How
much is there to pay?"

"Where is it?" was asked.
"Well, inside us."
The official gravely looked at his

tariff book and read: "Wine In casks,
20 shillings: in bottles, 48 shillings;
in donkeys' hides, free. Gentlemen,"
he added, looking up, "you can go "

Reward of Merit
Railroad President That was a bad

accident, but it might have been a
thousand times worse. Suppose those
cans had taken Are? Phew! Why
didn't they?

Superintendent A lazy brakeman had
let the fire go out.

President Raise his salary.

Discipline
"I hate to Insist on my husband's tak-

ing me away for the summer. It costs
a great deal of money."

"Why do you require it. then?"
"I've got to keep him in a stuffy hotel

for a few weeks every year to make
him appreciate the way I keep house."

Some Feeling
One day small Tommy was given a

piece of fish for dinner. "What kind
of fish is this?" he asked.

"Shad." replied hls mother.
"Well," said Tommy, "a shad must

feel pretty sure of anything it feels
in Its bones." Chicago News.

Appropriate
"At last I've found a motto for my

new paper, "what we nave w ""
"When Is It to be published?
"Published nothing! Its a new

paper."
fly- -

Not Serious
"What do you, think of the gas prop

osition r
iVoil onv rtn scheme which Is nro- -

posed the public is bound to make light
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can have the flte In our back yard and
charge 2 sents to get in.

Awl rite, sed Benny, lets go erround
the alley and find the koon. and we
went erround the alley and there was
the koon picking up old noospaplrs.
wlch is how he makes his living, afir
evryboddy has red them.

We asked him if he wood be Jack
Johnson, and he sed he bet he cood
lick Puds Slmklns, but he dident have
time awn akkoynt of having to look
for old noospaplrs.

We will give you 10 sents if you do,
sed Benny, and the koon sad awl rite,
111 be awn the Job. So then we maid
the ticklts. and rote awn the bottlm,
Tlcklts, 3 sents apeace. and awl the
fellos bawt tlcklts, and sum of the
gerls bawt them to, gerls liking to see
a fire evin if they do pretend to be
skared to death. We sold 20 tlcklts.

Heck! Rane!
Yestlddy aftlrnoon. wlch was wen the

wite hope kontest was. It startld to
rane, but awl the fellos and sum of the
gerls calm erround to our back gate
Jest the salm, not karlng weather It
raned or not. on akkount of having
payed 2 sents apeace. and Pudge Slm-
klns, wlch was the wite hope, and the
koon, wlch was Jack Johnson, was
thare to.

But we coodent hold the wlte hope
kontest in the rane, so pop and ma
beelng out, I took everyboddy up In
our setting room, and they awl sat
erround awn chairs, ony sum of
them sat on the floar bekaus thare
wasent 20 chares, and the koon and
Pudge Slmklns got in the mlddll of the
room and startld to flte.

Thares lots moar to tell about this,
but I will rite tomorrer, awn akkount
of Benny Jest ringing the bell for me.

Our Grocery Clerk
Says, 'Oh, Buckwheat'

Would you like to hear the neat
little trick we pulled off to sell a
couple of dozen boxes of buckwheat,
or haven't you much interest In the
natter? Either way I'm going to tell
you all about It.

It was pufflckly good buckwheat, but
it simply wouldn't be disposed of. But

&&A
this morning the big thought bumped
into the boss, and in three hours we
unloaded more than half of the stuff.

"Attention!" the boss would tip me off
when he saw a customer on the ap-
proach, and as soon as she wa within
hearing distance, he'd chant, "Well,
well, only one box of that buckwneat
left and I don't know when I'll be able
to get any more."

"Yes. it sure did sell some rapid." rd
come back. And could we get the cus
tomer to buy that "last box"? W
couldn't stop her.
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